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E"\TH L IHHFD I‘Su NEW SE l\ILh
said,'Can’t the party raise befter materinl
than that? 114, ‘Oo, to-maorr and
hear all, before you pronounce judgment.”
-~ E When he came back, 1 said: “Doctor, what |
say you now? *Why, sir.* said he, *he is|
a perfoct take in; he knows more thay all of
or them put together.”™
e BEGINNING SLOWLY AS A LEGISLATOR.
- The result of the ¢lection was that Mr.
1 a a m !ﬂc . Lincoln was chosen to represent Lhe Suanga-
mon District, When the Legislature con-
= vened at the opening session, he was in his
) placa in the LowerHouse, hut e bore himself
By FRANCIS F. BROWNE. FISHING AND QUOTING POETRY. quietly in his new position. He had much
"There lived at New Salem at this time, "| to learn in his novel situztion as one of the
[coPyRriGHT, 1836, BY T. ¥. BROWNE.] eontinues Mr. Ellis, “a festive genllems an Haw-makers of the State, and ns a co-worker
named Kelso, a school-teacher, a merchant, \\I.III. An aAssem H comprising the most
i e . = or a vagabond, accordinge to the run of his| talented and prominent men liered from
ﬁn},:,r}:‘;i ]r:,k_t‘.‘:_l;l:“i;l:;ii:.;f ;}IWRT:'IPI gsomewhat varialile luck. When other|all parisof Illinois. He was keenly watch-
z : i ot - | peaple g nk a . Vry s the of the proceedines of 1he House, weigh-
stone’s Commeniaries,” which he had | pedills got drunk at New Salem it was the | ful of e procox ' ‘!u-;i-.l'.'('.

| usual custom to tussle and fight, and tram-
vle each other’s toes, and pull each other's
noses; but \\l'f-n Kelsp got drunk he as-
I tonished the rustic« community with copious

ms from Robert Burns and William
ti..-p_r'-—.ull,n)r.‘ but lLittle known to |
mong the literary men of New Salem.

bought at auection in Springtield. This
book was soon mastered, and then H'el
voung man looked about him for mo re.
His friend, John T. Steart, had a econsid

erable law libriry for those davs. and to him |
Lincoln applied in his extremity. “The

|i|x

ing every measure, as we may
with scrutinizing sagaciiy; but,
in the announcement of his vote, his voice
was soldom heand.

At the previous seasion Mr. G, S, Hob-
bard, aflterwards a well-known eitizen of
Chicagn, had exerted himself to procire

except

 WASIINGTON. D. C. THURSDAY,

descendant of the eminent Rutledge family l
Anno |

Carolinn. His daughter
was about 10 yvears old when Lincoln was
thrown into her company, shortly after the
episode of the Black Hawk war, She is
described by the who knew her as
winsome maiden, with. a blonde complex- |
|ion, golden huir, cherry-red lips, and a

of North

..:‘

{ bonny blue aye.” I
| The heart of Tincoln was ecaptivated

by her sweet looks and gentle manners,
and thongh she had other admirers—one,
indeed, to whom, if the story be true, she
had plighted her girlish afections—she
accepted the love of this last ardent suitor.
They were betrothed, and the marringe
was to take place as soon as Lincoln should 11

neighbor who saw Lincoln immediately |
| after his parting interview with the dying
girl, says there were “signs of the most
terribla distress in his face und conduct.”
After Anne's death "his griel Lecame
frantic; he lost all self-contral, evan the con-
seionsness of flentity, and every friend he
had in New Sule:n pronounced him insane,
mad, erazy. ‘He was watched with es-
pecial vigilanee,” as Willinm Gireene tells us,
‘during storms, fogs, damp, gloomy wenti-
er, for fear of an accident.” At such times
he raved piteonsly, declaring, among other

wild expression ‘I cain never be

s-0f his woe,

ibrary wus placed at his disposal, and|® 1 = :
libir: ¥ was | la e 1 mt his ‘dla,_f_,_. o id | 3 Shakapercand Buris Mr. Kolso | an act for the eonstruption of the TiHinnis
thenceforth he wae engrossed in the ae-| - | e . i "
quisit of its t 't“ H.u: th henko | s il ise very { and {and Michigian Canal, His effort was de-

iigition of contents. he hooks < s ; .

3 3 e - : T o condd enteh hiis Fame * 11 1o O r man | feaad, bul he eontinued, as @ labiliwvist, to
were in Springfield, where their owner re- . e x \ < <
sided, and New Salem was some 14 miles | dd et @ Bite.”  Mr. Linecoln hated fish- | pugh the measure during severnl Winters,

ed, and New S S BOME mil 1 3 ° i
Aiitas This proved no obstacle in the with all his heart. But it is the tes- i until it was finally adopted. Mr. Lin-
vr“t\ '] 35 In -;‘.; T -r'i.‘\'l ‘_' of 1l , * of the eowm e, from Peters- | coln lent him eflicient ald in the acoom-

BN Ol ancoin, o mi 0L O s 4 ‘ iy = Sty die e : i Bt ooy digd ™ =
walk tack and forth in the pursuit of his} | 1 brove, U LK), AW { plist 23 ment rfl!:.. ',‘,i- s I o n.r
purpoe Mr art's partner, Mr. H 1 him by his ta that they | marks Mr. Hubbard," 1 very much doubik i

e R ; ‘ Y R i Y] sypelv ntir - thowv s thiv h oonld have pessod o8 cesidy as it il
C. Dummoer, took 1o youth in his fre- : ]I g6 L.. L:.ﬂ.. .;t' r.h.. ¥ H : I_H.- I:I:-]; I\-l.t-; itl.l. 5 v a5 itdi
quent us to L and declare .:I ; : RE SLOTHT || WS ITTR SR A
“He wasan uncoul 1 Jad: did not say :‘- s that Lineoln | PERSONAL CHARACTERISTICS AT THIE
much, but what he did say he said st n::i t Onr Cuiving - PERIOD.
and sharn ™ | whom kis] "Weo were thrown much togetd Con-
a1 siarn, i, . AT

“He nsed 1 " S1YS ﬂn iy Ae-1° led | fin Atr.  Hubiurd, =
Henre, “in 18 1l t|cre I never ha f to whom
in fhe shade I was wore warmly pilached, IHis char-
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Mr. Amold states that Lincoln made
s practics of reading in his walks between

xelmnati
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reconcilvl to have the snow, ruain, amd
storms beating upon ber prave,’
“Alont threequarters of a mile below

the main blufl,
riyl blnils,

New Sulem,
und ina hollow

| stood the house
logrs and  we
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ol reason, det
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friends to ‘disarm his suspicions.”
duce Iitm to o and stay with his most
anxious and devoled friend. But ot List
v suceesdnl; and Lincoln roau |
1Ir-\ n neyder the blaff for two or th W o,

uized solleitude, an
illanco. At the

the olgec

trictest

Springfisld and New Salem: and so intensa TN (an 3 faritils To 5

was his application, and so absorbed was T iSinahs. ol tastes éon- | e e - o

he in his study, that he would pass his best 8 koon as Kels honost, to " pHrse

friends without observing them, and some ind together, battling and | vering, nis in resenrchs never

people said that Lincoln was going erazy |, | r'. i ‘ at under
with hard study. He very soon began o g AP
sl g 4 l TO THE LEGISLATURE. | 3is S )

make a pructical application of his knowl- al

Tl
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marigages, and all sorts of legal instrn-| { from th
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hain Lincoln
his return

He bought an old form-book, and
leases, |

edge.

began to draw up contracts, deeds, f“

i was :Jr--'!L'.if‘..'rv.

The peoy
him .1'! st e

He algo beguan |
in trying

ments for his neighbors.
to exercise his forensic ability
emall cases before Justicesof the Peace and | i
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ir eno

Juries, and he soon acquired a local n-pm.s- district round ait to insure

tion as a speaker, which gave him enn-|In the eamsal of 15731

giderable practice. But he was able in thi andidate fell again upor

way to earn scarcely money enough for fime there was a favon

his maintenance, HoeRSit vir. L in e nio  the

LAWYER, SURVEYOR, AND STO:E- _ T e et

KEEPER. iy : b bl

To add to liis means he again took up| "y e t v 1 X

the study of surveying, and soon became, | noor Isk ti . iring harvest, Ther

like Washington, a skillful and accurate | r vne 59 zen in the fleld. He got lis

surveyor. John Calhoun, an
intellizent and courteous
gentleman, was at that time
Burveyor of the County of
Bangamon. He became in-

terested in Lincoln, and ape

pointed him bis Deg His
work was so accurite, and
the ectilers had such con-

fidence in him that he was
much souglit after tosurvey,

ml—-.—-,q e v ORI TR TR T ¢

fix, and murk the boundaries

of farms, and to plot and

Iay off the town of l'i?T.('I‘R-
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An ¢ld friend of Mr. Lin-

soln, Mr. Elils, save of this
period (15330 “1 kept a store
at New Saler I

weyor, an i a politician
Ili!:ll-"'!. used to assist me jn
the store on busy dayvs; but

he alwayva disliked to wait
on the ludies; he preferred
trading with the men and
bove, #s he used to say. 1

emiwr that he used
he counter, when

1y hid 190 much company
at the tavern. I well re-
member how he was dressed;  ABE TAKES A TURN WITH TRE CRADLE T0 STOW T
he wore flax and tow-linen ’lml aloons.— | tout is thies fGeld e '

I thought about five inches too shortin the ! ey

legs,—and frequently he had but one s
pender; no vesl or coat. He wore g calica |

i h--_..-i..hl thoy « Ili‘l Lt
o 4 man unless he could ‘make

e O

ghirt, such as hLe had in the Black Hawk | 11 arud,! |
war; coarse brogans, tan colar, blue yarn | *Well," bovs,' said he, ‘if that is all, |
socks, and straw hat, without a band. ! am sure of your votes.'

Mr. Lincoln was in those days very shy |
of ladies. On one cceasion, while we| way all the round with perfect ease, The
boarded at this tavern, lhercc.m:r-nf.xmlh. | b--' were B;Lli.sII{HI, and I don’t think he
eonlaining un old lady and her son and | lost a vole in the crowd. "The next day
three stylish daughters, fram the St-nunflt' ere was speaking at Berlin. He went
Virginia, and stopped there for two or three | from my house with Dr. Barnett, the man
' weeks; and during their stay I do not re-| thut had asked me who this man Lincoln
member Mr, Lincoln eating once st the | wos. 1 told him that he was a candidate

"l!.~ toak hold of the eradle, and led the

.:Illil

w1 of
Is; in de-

| private ct

IMEMENY HE CovnD *“MAKE A T7AND
never heard of it. It was rather comuann then
to supposse that there was no Presidenia:l

tisnber growingr in the Northwes
doubtless bad at that time the staff
which to make half a dozen Presi
THE DOMANCE OF LINCOLY
LOVE I'GIt ANNE RUTLHI
Among the reminiscences of
boyhood and youth the
relations with any
gite sex, until he met Anne Luale!
The romance which econvecia Lor o
with his had a brief existeave, bes it is e
lieved by many that its meaiory threw o
melancholy shadow over his whole 1if.

o |

Lis
» b o Luing ool fegld
individisal of

the Gppc-

v

, same table where they did* tjur the Legislature, He laughed, and

-

free from | But Mr. Lincoln waz nover precisely the

The fatherjof Anne, James Rutledge, wus o |

tlie

time |
d it was thou
to his old haunts,—to the study

the writi [legu! paper: 1

nlet him o back

law, to

HnEo fur hisn ghbors,
fo {u..lluf':r'."n.: before the Justice of the
| Peace, and perhaps o o lidtle surveying.

sama mian RN
At the time of his r¢ wse he was thin,

lheaviness on his heart,
[ conld not with beeoming delicacy directly
| allnde.  He muttered thiem as he rambled
through the wonls or walked by the rodir-
ing Sangnmon.  He was heard to murmur |
then to lmu_-b If as he slipped into the vil-
lage at night-fall, after o long walk of six
miie=, and an evening visit to the Concord
gravevard; and he would suddenly break |
out with them in little soeial asscinblies
after noticeable periods of silent gloom.
They came unbidden to his lips, while the
alr of aMliction in face and geslure, the mov-
ing tones and tonching moduliations of his
voiee, made it evident that every syllable
of the recitation was meant o eommem-
orate the mournful fate of Anne”

Nearly 30 years after Anne Rutledge |
was buried, Mr. Lineoln said, in talking
with a boyhood friend: “I have loved the
name of Rotlxlge to this day. * * #
I loved the woman dearly. She was a
handsome girl; would have made a good,
loving wife; was natural, quite intellectunl,
and highly educated. 1 did honestly and
truly love the girl, and think often, o ten
of hier now.” "“The love and death of this
girl," said Mr. Herndon, “shattered Lin-
coln's purposes und tendeneies. He threw

off his infinite sorrow only by leaping
wildly into the political arena.” “He
needed.” said another, “whip and spur

to suve hiim from despair.”
THE CLOSE OF YOUTH.

The period of Abraham Lincoln’s boy-
hood and youth had elosed when he stood
by the grave of Anne Rutledge. He had
long Leen a man in stature; he was now a
man in years; yet the rough path he had
been forced to travel had made his progress
towurd maturity painfully slow. In spite
of his low birth, of his dire poverty, of the
rudeness and illitoracy of his associates, of
the absence of refinement in his surround-
ingn, of his seanty means of education, of
his homely figure and awkward manners,
of his coarse fure and shabby dress, he
dared to believe there was an exalted carcer
instore for him. He hewed oul the founda-
tions for it wilh indomitable spirit. It
wus to be grounded on manly virtues.

It eecins as though the boy felt the con-
secration of a high destiny from the very
dawn of his intelligence, and it set him
apart secure, amid the lemptations and
sufe from the vices that corrupt many
men. In the rough garb of the hack-
woodsman e preserved the instinets of a
pentleman, He was the companion of
buillies aind boors; he shared their work

ul their sports; but he never stooped to
dr vilgarity; he very seldom drank with
cn, aned they never heard him speak an
. He couldl throw the stoutest in a
yrestling mateh, and was ready, when
pht to it, to whip any ingolent brag-
whio anade o eruel use of his strength,
ver Minched from hardship or danger,
¢ heart was as soft and tender ag a
n's  The great gentle einnt had
ny of sympathy for every living
He was not ashamed to rock a
e i earry o pail of water or an armiul
of wood to spare a tired woman's arms,
Though destitute of worldly goods, he

(Continued ou seveath page.)
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finish his law studies. PBut in Auzust,
1335, the grnss was growine over the |,
mound where =he layv bhuried. An old
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A True Romance of “Eastern Sho’

By CAPT. FREE S. BOWLEY.

drizzly day December, 1864,
e 1o a olose Dow
tes, on e Prince George Court
Livision of United States
r the rear-guned |
"etors-

Wi
of 1
burg.

] ]
1 wo miles mTront of them, towards

Vv, Hien bosieming

“HavLT!"” CRIED CORP'L BOB.

bate firm and colle ity to-| haggard, and caroworr, like one risen | the east, wasa chain of picket-posts, cover-
wards .iL. with ' he ! from the verge of the grave., He had al- ine all roads and approaches to the Union
won the eonflide n of | ways been subject to fits of great mental | rmir. At one of these posts, Corp’l Beb
his political opponents.™ | depression, but after this they were more | Bowen and thres privete soldiers were sin-
Gen. U, F. Lin f- r, a noted lawyver of | frequent and alarming. It was then that | tioned. A powerlul young negro soldier
Hlinois, whe first met Linealn 2t thi iod, | he began 1o repeat, with a feeling whicly | Was Corp'i with a wine-black com-
gays le impressed him 28 o “vory modest | seemed to inspire every listener with awe, | Pl as “brizht,” big, oxJike
il retiring man.  He Liad not then Leen ! and to carey him to the fresh grive of Anirne | © regular featares, broad
tted to the bar, alt! hild Bome | at every one of his sole mn periods, the | Should x feet in hight, a hand-
hvinge | { noin the | lines entitled. hmunr'd1 i oor, ‘Why | Bonm in ebony.  With his acconter-

s ezl Shoubi the Spirit of ZIes! Be Prot i, heversack and canteen slung,

v ! 5 Nong heard him but knew that be sele ghield ritie in hand, he was giving a

M e Wolt No 81 : t thess wonderfully impressive lines to cele- | few wordaof instruction to the man on post.
If Lineoln at e il 1 briste a grief which Iny with continual “De Lieulenant say fo' me to fake a
flatus’ of greainess «tr within him 1 have “hut to which he|Stout out around yer’ jes® befo’ dark, and

mek sunh dar ain’ ne Johnnies skulkin’

'round. Yo' men keep mighty keen '.\.nt- h
wh Qe oo o noise, no smokin’
Hear me sl 4

de Jdolinnies is in fo'ce, fire and fail iw.h.

wig-zag way, an’ keep a-pegein’ at "em; de

reserves dey’ll be right along d'rectly dey
L ]

tlea t-cr .

Huvingg deliver
gravity, Corp’l Bob s

iped briskly out and

raides,

Taking a dingon: |l course from the picket
line, amd Keeping well ecoversd by the
serubliy pines and 5.1.~L~i.-|!'r.H bushes, avoid-
ing wll open spces, he was soon well be-
yond the Tnion lines; and then he moved
His rifle was at o ready, and

Sal

with erution.

his step cat-like and noiseless; not a twig |

enapped under his big army shoes, and his

A nned every tree and stump,  All of
actions showad the accomplished woods-
man am! hunter, and every molion the
wained soldier, At the edge of a clearing
he quickly drew back and crouched behind
a fallen tree; the rifle came to his shoulder
and his fingrer was on the trigger.

Coming directly toward him was a man
in gray, aud on the sleeve of his coat was
the faded golden braid of a Confederate
Lieulenant.  Bob's leart beat exultantly.
“Pat Jolhinny is my meat,” he said to Him-
gelf; “an ossifer too. HReckon he's gwine
tor wallk d'reetly hyar, an’ he'll be mighty
‘stunished w'en he see ds ole Springticld
g-lookin® at him. Heap bettor to tek him
pris'ner; seems mos' like murder to shoot—
*siddes, «shot might stir up a hornets’ nes'—
but he's boun' (o come wid me.”

As the man approached Bob noted that
he was deathly pale and staggered as if
from wenkness. No arms or aecouter-
ments were on his person; around his head,
only partly-covered by his slouched hat,
was a dirty blood-stained bandage, In-
stinctively Bob lowered his rifle from his

ghonlder; his faee expressed more pity than
enmity.

The man had almost reached the fallen
tree when he caught sight of the gleaming
rifle barrel. He stopped abruptly, and as
he did so he heard the sharp command;
“Halt, dar! Surrender! Come in hyar!
No foolin' now!"

Holding up his hands to show that he
was unarmed, he answered: *1 surrender,”
and came forward as directed,

“Halt!” eried Corp'l Bob., “Hol®
hands! Fo' de good Lawd's sake!
Marse Robbial™

“Job!™

The rifle dropped from Bob's shoulder
and the captor and captive shook hands
most henrtily.

“I'se poweriul glad to see yo', Marse
Robbie,” said Bob.

“Under other cireumstances T should be
very glad to meet you, Bob,"” said the officer,
vainly endeavoring to cover his ehagrin.

“What bring yo' ‘'round dis-a-way?
What hurt yo' head? Yo's lookin' mighty
po'ly. too," said Bob sympathetically.

“l am all alone. I was a prisoner down
at City Point, and I escaped two days ago.

up vo'
Oh!

Chiristinays

 aumong Lhe

il these orders with great |

sayppeared from the sight of his com- |
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| Yankee lines, Tet me =it down; I'm tired
!U'.::: I wor't try o escape™——
|  “Sartin, sariin, sit right down, &ah,” in-
terrupted Bob, “yo" wond is good "nnf fer
me; nebber knowed o Bowen (o go back on
his word.”
“I was in an altack party that at-
tempted to surprise some of A rr -
" resumed the officer; “but 1 thinl that

|

“HoL' Up Yo' HANDS.”

we were theones surprised—at least T was;
a Yankee soldier hit me a terrible blow over
the head with a musket, When I recovered
conseinusness, I was a prisoner in the
hospital at City Point.

“The Yanks thought that I was so hadly
hurt that I did not nesd watchin Two
eveningsago I slipped off. 1 zot
woods, My head feels biaell
think now that the Yankee doctor
more nhout me than I did !
trying to work my way aroun
left when I'ron up against you.”

“I reckon yo' is powerfil hongry,
Robhie; take dis harvdiack an’ some boiled
beef,” said Bab, extonding an open havers
suck. ! The yvoung wan look the food and |
ate rmvenot

Tell nx
any s from 1y
between monthfu

*I got a lett
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knew
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frum de ole Eastern Sho'

las' weelk.” said Bob; “Tilly Gt o me—
Ldat is, Mias -I".i:-.- write fo" Tiilv—an' de

miteriant write fo' Yo' n embers
I'Tilly, I reckon, Miss J i ighty

v letior, sah,
wishi I could.”

as he took the letter.
“that von and Tilly

peart gal dal Tilly: here's
reckon yo' kin read it

The officor smiled
“I suppose,” he said,

are to be murried some tin after the war
is over?”

“Yes, sah, dat's the kall rin. per-
viding yo' all's soldiess doan me out
befo’ de war's ober; but, i, I tink Miss

Julie done wrote some powerful
news fo' you,

The officer glunee
the letier: on the back of on

‘poriant
sal.”
1 throneh the sheeols of

Wis writion:

“MY GOOD BoB: Of course vou know that |
my brother Robert is in the Confedernis !
army. We have heard nothing from him
since the first battles around Petersburg,
and we know that his brigade has been i
the thickest of all that terrible fighting. |
Wedo not know if he isalive or dead. The |
anxiety is killing my mother. You know |
that she does not favor the South, as the
rest of us do, but she worships my brother,
and this terrible suspense \ull kill her. ]
have read in the papers that the soldiers of |
the two armies sometimes have friendly |
meetings and trade coffes and tobaceo.
Can you not inquire in that wayv, or should

you sse prisoners inqguire of ti . or get
some of the white soldiers to ask for _\'un?|
My brother is in the —th Va. Inf.. Ma-

ni.
hone's Brigade, A. P. Hill's Corps.  If yon
ean do anything to help us we will be ever
grateful to vou. CLIE BOWEN."

“Dear little sistor; dear mother; I will soon
have a chanes to wrife to them myself from
a Yankee military prison,” said the Lien-
tenant. “My dear mother; how I wish that
I could see her, 1 think thut the sight of
her would make me well,”

“Missus Bowen mighiy fina lady; allus
good to us po® darkies; but ole Marse Bowen,
he a rank rarin® secesh.  Ho done took all
my bounty money w'en I 'listeill. Reckon
he thought I'd go any wuy, an' dut he
might jes’ as well git whai he could. Any-
how, be only got fo' In .un- ril dollars fer a
tousand dollar nigger,” and Bob chuckled.

The prisoner finished cating and handed
back the haversack,

“Now, Bob, whal are you going to do
with me?” he asked. To this inquiry Bob
made no immediate answer, and when he
spo}m he asked: “Marse Robbie, how old is
yo'?”

“I shall be 20 on the 24th day of this
month,” responded the officer. “You and
I were born the same week; we wers Christ-
mas gifts, and came together to the folks
over on the old Eastern Shore of Maryland.
Your old mammy was my nurse,”

“Dat so, Marse Robbie, an’ I was yo'
playmate an’ little nigger all dose y'ars;
an’ yo' uster tell me dat w'en yo's & man,
yo' a-gwins to gib me my freedom, an' a
cabin down on de back cove lot, an' let me

I supposed that I was way beyond the

raise garden truck to sell in Baltimo', an’ |

1 thie Federal |

Marse |

Now yo' is an ossifer
‘non-com’ cesifer
| inde Yankee army, a-fightin' for de Union;
|an' ¥o' is my property, I kin gib yo'
vour freedom, or turn yo' ober tode Provost.
Marshal. T'ings is changed. Reckon de
Kunnel would make me a Sergeant for
bringing in & prisoner—an ossifer, too,”
| “All right Bob; go ahead and turn me
lover and get your Sergeant’s chevrona.
| It's the fortune of war, I suppose.”
| *“Marse Robbie,” anid the black soldier,
“I'se been doin® a powerful heap ob think-
ing, an’ dis is what I'm a-gwine ter do: Ober
vouder is de Prince George road dat leads
ter Norfoulk. All de people libin in dese
puiris is secesh: vo' go to dem an’ dey'll tele
keer ob vo' an’ fix yo' up, an’ help yo' ober
to de ole Fastern Sho'; an', sah, yo' go
Iome to yo” mammy, de dear ole missus, an®
de sizht ob yvo! will mek her well, an’ yo'll
well; s0 dar’ll be two people & heap
ofl.”

“But, Bob,” said the Sonthern scldieg
gently,“vou are n soldier, and you have no
right to turn a prisoner loose in this manner;
vou could be court-maritinled and shot fos

I'd be my own boss.

i in de ribil army an’ I'se o

an'

vt
Zes

batior

it.”

“T knows all hmz! dat, =nh,” snid Bob,
“but I 'reckons vo' t gwine ter be much
mao” ederaey no how, an’ If
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7o 1

army, 'twon'd

Yunkees has gob
"all. Jes’ say dad
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g wi Sleers of  the regie
all husily engnged working on

the mus vl the Adjutand
in his surprised by the
entrance of a of people. To

his experienced eye a glance was sufficiend
to tell him that the pompons old gentle-
man who headed the party was one of
Maryland’s wealthy land-owners, and thab
the handsome young man with the inde-
scribable veteran air had seen service In
the Confederate army; that the silver-haired
lady must be the wife and mother, and that
the beautiful young lady was the daughter
and sister. Hastily arising, the Adjutan$
laid aside his cigar, and doffed his hat.

“Good morning, sir,” said the old gentle-
man. “I am Col. Robert Bowan, of the
Eastern Shore, sir; this is my wife, Mra,
Bowen; my daughter, Miss Julie; my
son, Mr. Robert, late of the Confederats
army, sir.”

The Adjutant bowed low to the ladies,
and brought out a chair and camp stool,
all the seats that he iad to offer. The
Colonel interrupted his apology with,
“No apologies, sir; we have come on busi-
ness.  We are looking for a boy who for
merly belonged to me, and who enlisted in
this regiment. His name is Bob Bowen,
sir, and we want to see him.”

“I presume, sir, that you refer to Serg's
Rolbert Bowen, the Color-Sergeant of this
regiment,” said the Adjuntant.

“Exaectly, sir; we want to sce him; we
want to tuke him back with us,” suid Col.
Bowen.,

“I1,” said the Adjutant, “voun have am
idea that vou ecan resume vour former
relations as master and I advise
you”

“Not at all, sir; not atall
old gentieman; “the fact-is, sir, my son
here and Bob were both born the same
Christmas week, 21 years ago, and Roberd
| thinks a great deal of Bob; they grew up
| together; we all like Bob, for that matter,
and Bob has a lu ring affer a smard

slave,

L”in

terrupted the

colored girl named Tilly, who has been my
daughter's maid; so we all thought i

would be besi to have him come home to
the old Eastern Shore. I know how sus-
picious all these darkies are of us old mas-
ters, soI have come here 1o ask vou to look as
| these papers, and after satis{ving vourself
that they are ecorrect, to assure Bob that
they are all right, and to advise him wha$
will be the best thing for him to do.”

The Adjutant glanced through the
papers presented.,

“Thisis a deed from you to Robert Bowen,

' eolored, for 20 acres, known as the ‘back

cove lot,"” with cottage and other improve-
ments, situated on the Bowen homestead,
Queen Anne County, Md.; consideration,
$1. The deed certainly seems to be all
right, legal, and perfect every way, and is
signed by yourself and wife. Am I correct,
sir?”

“You are, sir; now please examine this
l}‘j!r‘ "

“This,” said the Adjutant, “shows the
sum of $500 to the credit of Robert Boven,
colored, deposited in the Baltimore Savings
Bank."

“Exactly, sir; now if you will be so kind
es to send for Bob to come to this office for
a few moments.”

“Orderly!”

A smart young colored soldier presented
himself.

“Tell Serg't Bowen that I wish to 2es
him.”

A few moments later Serg't Bob entered
the office, and without looking st the visie
tors, eyes squared to the front, cams to “at-
tention” in front ef the Adjutant, and was
gravely saluting that officer, when hia
hand was seized by the old lady, and in &
trembling voice she exclaimed:

“0, my good Bob; 1 am so grateful to
you,” and the young lady grasped the
other hand. “Dear old Bob,"” she said.
The old Colonel blew his nose with a bugle-
like blast, and said, “Glad to see yon, Bob";
and young Mr. Bowen slapped him on the
back and said: “Bob, you are my prisoner
now.”

And Bob, surprised, confused, and
unable to say anything, was reassured by
the Adjutant’s saying: *“That's all right,
Sergeant. I sent for you to meet your
friends here.”

Bob looked around inquiringly, and Miss
Julie, stepping outside, called to the driver
of their carrisge. In a moment she entered
the oifice, followed by a handsome cclored
girl, smartly dressed.

“Here she is Bob,"” said Miss Julie gayly.




